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impartiality; he is there to discover the truth, not to hang
men. He is there to see that whatever happens the prisoner
gets justice.
The prosecutor at Flemington made no pretence at all to
impartiality. He expressed personal hatred for the prisoner;
he expressed his conviction that the prisoner would sizzle
in hell; he told the jury that they would make him the
happiest man on earth if they would send the prisoner to
the electric chair. . . . He lowered the awe in which the
State should be held as judging between man and man. A
judge of the courts of the Isle of Man swears to see justice
done between man and man as equally as the backbone of
the herring does lie amidmost of the fish. A State prosecutor
should write those words in his heart or his State will be
discredited. . . . That is the point. . . . His State will be
discredited. Before all the world if all the world is paying
attention.
§
That was what gave me the most acute discomfort whilst I
was in Flemington . . . the final address of the prosecutor
to the jury. It took place under the eyes of the whole world.
I had almost physical pain from the thought that at a few
yards behind the small of my back a wire started from the
court-house and went under the Atlantic. In Westminster,
in Paris, in Moscow, in Rome, they would be hearing the
words of that atrocious performance almost in the same
instant as I heard them. And it was an atrocious performance,
even as far as the mere words were concerned. . . * And
as for the manner. ... I could only thank God that the
invention of television had not made greater progress.
§
I think I have made it plain by now . . , if I haven't I
here put it in the simplest words that I can think of—that
my loyalty to this country, the United States of North
America,1 is an emotion as complete as can be that of any
man to any country. I wish it, that is to say, and to all its
inhabitants, nothing but well, and if anything that I can

